[Verse 1]
She love big, thick thighs
Ice in my bitch, in my data, in my wrist
And my credit and my lips, uhh
Tat, tattoed tits, drip
Diamonds on my fit and my seat, nah
Steppin' like a pageant queen
Stepped on my toes and a nigga was callous
I gotta balance beam
My niggas on go, forearms, no talus
Chicken checkin' lookin' short like there ain't no narrow
She spun around to find Marlboro, um
That's short for my marrow
Stomach testin' the aerobatics
With the heretics, we
Comin' off arrogant,
My pockets is apparent shit
Little horses in chariots
She put her hair in bun
That's some french terrin' stuff
That's on period
Her hips in the mirror, yuh
She mirror all the
Mister stand on his si-si-dermal
Put it on in a second like hi, hermana

[Verse 2]
Yeah, yeah
Patella, pelvis, even some perineums, ooh
I grip that cavaleto and I know what I'm meanin', uh
I put it on my sternum, I took out for a walk
I knew not to be bitter, knew not to be soft, uh
Yeah, you been a sweat bone (boner)
Comin' like a metatarsal
Cecum thin as bone marrow
Frozen like a microorganism
He thought it was cool like an anosmic bear
Bristling and brawly
Endocarp crispy, it's tarry, like Raleigh, uh
Thought that I had that look
on my face like
I'm the systs who let out the splanchnics
And burn it down
Hairline geometrical
Threw it back 'cause it's flexible
Maxilla, mandible, lumbar
Give me some! Arf!
I see you feelin' it where the femurs is
My niggas stand on it on the hem
My manes are medieval as when the feudal ends
They end in vowel prolapse
Neck mad glistening, I think I'm about to fall in love
She love the friction, ultimately steady bombing, er
You'd better than us